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DOMESTIC HELFS AND
AIDS TO HOUSEWIVES
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The young lady. across the way says perhaps the truth is that Shakes-
peare wrote some of his ‘plays and Bacon some; and it never did seem to
hans;l{-tbe-mem-nwuld have written The
Paradise Lost, for instance.

NG CROPS INCREASE
1% IN NEW ENGLAND

¥

More sweet corn and tomsatoes are
being grown in New ‘_lj:nglaﬁi for

eanni fposes than ever balfire, ads]
eord the govewm re-4
ports foF 1915, which show the acre-
age | ranging from tweo and

four tenths in Maine to over ten per

cent yn 'V ont over the preceding
year., Wi favorable market condi-
tions for the coming season, an In-
crease in acr & and ¥ield per
acre s sxpected. Highfr prices for
sweet d0fn and tomateds make more
prafitabie the use of fertilizers and
manu to secure early maturity and
high gquality products which command’|
the highest prices. Malne is the lead-

ing. state in the production of sweet
corn, with a total of 18,745 acres last
year.

GRADUATION
: AND BOUQUETS.
JOHN RBECH & SON.

Merchant of Venice and

\ NOONAN ESTATE, $1,250.

In an inventory filed In the probata
court, Alderman, Malcolm MacFayden
and John Murren, appraisers of the
estate of /Julla A. Noonan, give the
Famotlint of Her estate as 31,260; one-
Half interest in a tenement house in
North avenue. Mrs. Noonan leaves
this property to her huaband, John
Noonan, who owns the other half in-
terest in the property.

BETHEL MAN TRAIN VICTIM

Stamford, Jure 14—Tha houdy of the
man found o3 the pallroal tracks cast
fof the Main rireet viadu2t Sunday was
identified by Jehn P, Gorman  of
Grassy Plain, Bethel, as that of his
son, Willlam C., a hatter aged 24. The
son was one of eight children. Fie
came here for Btamford's celebration.
It is likely he fell from a train which
he had boarded to return home.

——— .
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7 Charming Little Bolero Frock

A likeable little froek of all-over
embroidery with a bolere that may
Be opened either in the back or front.
The design is suitable te development
in other materials.

A wide of materials is used
in the development of children’s
.frocks, but nothing exceads in dain-
ticess allwover embroidery if it is of
good pattern. The machine embroid-
eries come in aliuring designs and
gre well within the average income.
This little frock is made with a bo-

lero and, for averags size, requires
45%; yards zo-inchm.gmbroitieryfru'rhe
bolerd ean be closed at the back or
front, the former being more desir-
.able for embroidery and the latter
for plain materials, since the edges
may be scalloped and trimmed with
buttonhole embroidery.

To make the dress, we begin with
the wunderwaist, the underarm and
shonlder ssams of which are first
closed ss mnotched, after which the
back is hemmaed.

Next, close sleeve seams as notch-
ed, sew in armhole, small “‘0”’ per-
foration at shoulder seam.

The back seam of the skirt is next
closed from large “‘0O’’ perforation
to lower edge, then thes edges above
finished for an opening.. Gather up-

er edge of gkirt between double

i = it rforations. Sew to lowar
edge o underwaist, center-fronts
;and eenter-backs even, small ‘¢g%?
perforation at under-arm seam.

To make the bolero, e¢lose under-
arm and shoulder seams as mnotchad.
If desired, slash front and back about
&, inch sbove and below small ‘o’

rforations and finishing for open-
f:gt to pass a straight * 134 inch
belt through.

Among the highly favored mate-
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*rials for children’s dressea are white
organdy, fignred dimity, all-over em-
broidery, white lawn and white and
colored poplin, many of the Jatter
having facings of strongly contrasfing
eclors: for instance, white on bilus
and blue on white.

Dressmaking

‘it wrf”

Bizes, 4, 6, 8. 10 and 12 years.

articles are pru.ared especially
from the very latest styles Ly The Pictorial

Price,

i LAURA JEAN LIBBY'S DAJLY TALKS ON

— ||[HEART TOPICS

Copyrighted, 1913, McClure Newspaper Syndicate
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DOES HUBBY PLAY
WHEN WIFEY'S AWAY?

“J have hegrd—or dreamt it, may be—
What love Is when true.

How to test it and how to try it
Is the gift of few.

Having seen what looked most real
Crumble into dust,

Now I choose that test and trial
Shall precede my trust.”

Ons always wonders how the very
guiet husband, who has almost seemed
to live by rule, will take to the no-
tion of being left alone to take care
of the home for the first time sinced
he became a benedict while wifey goes
home on a visit to mother this sum-
mer,

If he has been drilled into the habit

of coming home to dinner punctually,
never daring to vary the hairbreadth
of a wnrnuts, eat health foods wihich
his better half insisted  on serving
whether he liked them or not, sleep in f
a bedrocom with the window tlghtIYI
wlosed to keep out the might air, never
knew what it was to spend an evenlng
away from the four walls of homs,
how will he manage? His wife is sure |
he will suffer from a breakdown and
that she will ba sent for in haste
within a week, ¥Her mother,” who i=
older and wiser, assures her that she
need not worry on that score, declar-
wig she had just such fears over her
first ‘husband, but after experience
with a second and third she had real-
fbed that worrying over a man was
sighs and time lost.
Nine husbands out of ten rather en-
joy the experience of being their own
abss once In a while. They are like
boys let loose for a holiday. It's an
exhilaration to the husband who has
never dared to say that his soul was
his own to stay out as late as he
pleases, wander into a lobster palace,
eat a blg steak smothered with on-
fons, enjoy the forbidden fruit of a
shorteake, lee_gream and all the fix-
ings, muttering: “Indigestion be
hanged! What's llife to a an who
has to lilve and eat by rule, and a wo-
man's unyielding ruling at that!"

He can sit at table as long as hLie
chooses, listening to the music, watch-
ing the lights, and admiring the lithe,
bewitching cabaret girls or drop in to
see the movies or joln a score of sum-
mer widowers who are bent upon do-
ing the town. He can have his fill at
a clambake or watermelon fepwt,
to a yacht Tace, a ball game or even
a boxing bout He is for all the good
thmes that are to be had In the old,
hot town. )

Lonesome! Not a bit of it! Wifey
may not g0 away soon in and he
is bound to make the mo of her va-
cation—and his. Like the country boy.
twho has been to a circus, he has
something to dream pleasant dreams
over andl to think about for many, a
long day afterward.

Of course he has to wrlite dally lst-
ters to wifey, but they havae been
shorter and shorter ,all wvolcing the
same earnest wish that she will not
cut her summer outing short on his
account, but remaln as long as she
can, adding that the city's sizzling hat
and every woman ont of it who ean
possibly /stay away; that he's dragging
through it as best he can, as a good
husband should. He always puts a
postscript to his note—"Don’t  coms
back until T send for wou, dear.”

The frost would be on the pumpkin
irf wifey walted for tidings from him
urging her return home, That's wha<:
her mother thinks, but she is too wise
to give volce to her opinion.

MISS LIBBEY'S REPLIES
TO YOUR LETTERS

Miss Libbey’s answers to your

leiters. Correct name and ad-
dress must be given to in-
‘sure attention. Initials printed.
Write short letters on one side
of paper only. Use ink. Per-
sonal letiers cannot be answer-
ed. Address Miss Laura Jean
Libbey, No. 946 President St.,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

SHE DONT UNDERSTAND.

A. G. P, writeg: “I am a girl of 14
past and need your help. Mother
wants me to marry a man nearly nine
yvears my senfor. Tells me his salary
is one hundred a month, 1f it contin-
pes. Seems to love me. We do not
s=e him go out with any other girl
He takes mother and me to amuse-
menta nights, I care for him, as I do,
to please parent. Have no father or
reiative in this town to find his habits
out, if any. Told him I was 100 young
to wed. He replied: ‘Not age, but
jooks® count. Please deride for me.”

By all means understand truly what
love is before you think of wedding or
you will regret ihe future. A few
vears later will ba time enough to
have a sultoer if this one does not ap-
peal to you. Perhaps you will come in
contact with a younger admirer.

LOVE SELDOM
CONQUERS BAD HABITS

®. 'T. writes: | “I am 19, stout, yvet
good looking. Two young gentlemen

eal regularly: Neither llve in my home

Ome is on raifroad. T see him

towWn.
often. Professes to love me dearly. I
do him. So jealous ha s don't wWant

me to speak to mry friends. If so, he
threatens to guit. First T knew him
he imbibed much, I frowned this
dovn. He reformed since except once
in o great while. If he pops the gques-
tlon am I to comsider it wiss to wed,
and reform him after?”

it cannot be considered wise to risk
marirnge with one who drinks once in
& e Reform might take place.
Once. the dreadful habit is formed It
js= a great risk to think of wedding

WASTE NO TIME ON HIM.

S. writes: “T am a girl of 20 whose
only escort has been a man of 23.
Seems he hardly carss as much as he
might for me. How can he become in-
terested in me? Some say he Is mar-
ried. Others refuse to believe he is
Say it's mischief-makers’ rumor. Can
you tell who I am to believe? I gave
him wmy picture. Hs returned it
Think he has somebody else as his
girl.”

Picture returned shows he has no In-
tention of caring for you. Why not
try some worthy escort who will love
you and propose wedlock? Do not
waste time on this pne.

THE VACATION GIRL
DONS HER NEW SUIT

—

Nothing pans out bettar fotr travel-
ing or cgoss country and mountain
wear than navy gerge. This suit is
put up in it with a fine piping of
white serge and white bhbuttons to set
it off./ Strapped pockets, a soldlérly
cape and stretched linen collar give
the jaunty touch.

HOLD PIANO RECITAIL

Pupils \ of Mrs. Florenge Rahrig
Liyong assisted by Miss Jessie Murray,
soprano, held their closinz plano re-
cital for the season in Colonial hall,
Monday evening. The event was
largely attended by parents, relatives
and friends of the class. The num-
bers were well interpreted and appre-
ciatively received. The technique and
construction displayefi was commend-
able and Mrs. Lyons was congratulat-
ed on having the maost successful re-
cital she has yet conducted. Miss
Murray's songs were particularly well
received.

WHY WOMEN
WRITE LETTERS

cine Co,

Women who are well often asle ““Are
the letters which the Lydia E. Pinkham
Medicine Co. are continually publishing,
genuine?’” “Ars they truthful?”

“Why do women write such letters? ™’

In answer wa say that never have we
published a fictitious leticr or name.
Never, knowingly, have we published
an untruthful letter, or one without the
“ull and written consent of the woman
who wrote it.

€ reason that thousands of women
from all parts of the country write such
grateful letters to the Lydia E. Pink-
ham Medicine Co. is that Lydia E. Fink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound has brought
health and happiness into their lives,
once burdened with pein and suffering.

It has relieved women from some of
the worst forms of female ills, from dis-
placements, inflammation, ulceration,
irregularities, nervousness, weakness,
stomach troubles and from the blues.

It Is impossible for any woman who
is well and who :

has never suffersed
to realize how these
poor, suffering wo-
men feel when re-
stored to health;
their keen desire to
help other women

and after reforming & man. IL.ove con-

quers this sometimes.

who are suffering as

they did.

To Lydia E. Pinkham Medi-|
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Thirty-nine
Steps

By
JOHN BUCHAN
Author of

“Prester John"
8 i

. Copyright by Frank A. Munsey
Company
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The three faces seemed to change be-
fore my eyes and reveal their secrets.
The young one was the murderer.
Now I saw cruelty and ruthlessness

:.J **m!, lf |8

He haes triumphedl™

“He = gone.

where before I had seen only good hu-
mor. His knife, T made certain, had
skewereid Bcudder to the floor.

His kind had put the bullet in Karo-
Ides. The plump man's features seem-
ed to disimn and form agaln as 1
looked at them. He hadn't a face,
only a hundred masks that he could
assume when he pleased. That chap
must bhave been a superb actor. Per-
hape he had been Lord Alloa of the
night before; perhaps not., It didan't
matter. I wondered if he was the fel-
low who had dirst tracked Bcudder and
left bis ecard on him. Secndder had
sald be lisped, and I could imagine
how the adpption of a lisp might add
terror. But the old man was the plck
of the lot.

He was sheer brain, icy, cool, calcu-
lating, as ruthiess as a steam hammer.
Now that my eyes were opened I won-
dered where 1 had seen the benevolence,
His jaw was like chilled steel, and his
ey¥es had the Inhuman [llominosity of
a bird's, |

I went on playing, and every second
a greater hate welled up in my heart.
It almost choked me, and I couldn’t
answer when my partner spoke. Only
a little longer could 1 endure their
company.

“Whew, Bob, loock at the time!l” sald
the old man. “You'd hetter think about
catching your train. Bob's got to go
to town tonight,” he added, turning to
me. The voice rang as false as hell.

I looked at the clock, and it was
nearly half past 10.

“I am afraid you must put off your
Journey,” I said.

“Oh, d—n!" sald the young man.
“I thonght you had dropped that rot.
I've slmply got to go. You can have
my address, and I'll glve any security
you llke.”

“No,” T sald; “yon must stay.'"™

At that I think they must have re-

‘alized that the game was desperate.

Thelr only chance had been to con-
vince me that I wos playing the fool
and that bad fafied. But the old man
spoke again.

“I'l go bail for my nephew. That
ought to- content youn, Mr. Hannay.”
Was it fancy, or {did I detect some halt
in the smoothness of that volcé?

There must have been, for as I glanc:
ed at him his eyelids fell in that hawk:
like hecod which fear had stamped on
my memory. [ blew myv whistle.

In an Instant the lichts were cut. A
palr of strong arms gripped me around
the walst, cbvering the pockets In
which 2 man might be expected to car-

ry a pistol.
“Schinell, Franz!” ecried a volce
“S8chnell!™ As It spoke I heard two

of my fellows emerge on the moonlit
lawn.

The young, darlk man leaped for the
window, was throuzh it and over the
low fence hefore a hand cowmld touch
Bm. I grappled the old chap, and the
room seemedd to fill with fligures.

1 easw the plirmp one collared, bat my
eyes were mall for the out of doors,
where Franz sped on over the road to-
ward the railed entrance te the beach
gialrs. One man fellowed him, but he
had no chance,

The gate locked behind the fugitive,
and I stood staring with my hands on
the old boy's throat for such a time as
a man might take to descend these
steps to the sen. :

Buddenly my prizoner broke from me
and flung himself on the wall. There
was a click as If a lever had been pull-
ed. Theu came a low rumbling far,

far below the ground, and through the
window I saw a cloud of chalky dnst
pouring ont of the shaft of the stalr-
way.

Bome one switched on the light

The old man was looking at me with
blazing eyes.

“He is safe!" he cried. *“You camn-
not follow ih time. He iz gone. He
has triumphed! Xs lebe hoch der
Schwarze Stein!”

There wea more In those eyes than
any common trinmph, They had been
hooded like a bird of prey, and now
they flamed with a hawk's pride.

A white, fanatic heat burned in them,
and I realized for the first time the
terrible thing I had bDeen put up
against. This man was more than a
gpy; in his foul way he had been a
patriot.

As the handeuffs clinked on his
wrists I sald my last word to him:

“I hope Franz will bear his triumph
well. I ought to te]l you that the
Ariadne for the last hour has been in
our hands.”

Three weeks later, as 211 the world
knows, we went to war. 1 jeined the
new army the firgt week and, owing
to my Matabele experience, got a czp-
tain'a commission straight off. But I
had done my best service, I think, be-
fore I put on khaki

TEE END.

z_ TODAY’S POEM
U A

BIRD LORE.

Veery
Like secret, unknown bells in temples
strange,

Half whispering, and half ringing.
Matchless the tones, rarer than FPhilo-
omel's wit mystic charm,

I hear the Veery singing.

) Hermit Thrush
Sweet woodland odors bless the air,
Ags altar incense of the Night,
The still lake dreams—its visions fair
Day's aftergliow, a bird's home flight
A spirit voie—the voice the Soul of
Peace—
Boars through the leafy solitude,
Beneath Itz wings care finds surcease,
And =anctuary is the wood.

Barn Swallow .
Though bare the world of all sa¥e thee
Thou flawless grace of wing and huse,
The soul would find its Diety,
Pure Beauty seek, and thou
clue. -

the

Migrant Warblers
It came, Love's army in the night,
Still as the dark, that warm earth
coOVers,
And now, In
Behind a land possessed by lovers.

The captain calleth *“Halt!"™ today
They forage -push and treetop high,

Tomorrow they will wing away
At T.ove's commanding, “Home-
ward fly!'"

Ah, ye little painted joys, fit are ye
for faliry toys,
Would all armivs of the world were
led as thine!
—Ruey Bartlett Stevens
Transcript.

in E'Iuston

LITTLE BENNY'S
NOTEBOOK

(By Lee l:'npo)
»

Pop was in the setting room smoak-
ing and thinking at the same time,
and I was on the floor sippised to be
dolng my lessins, and I sed, Pop.

Hark, the mocklng berd, sed pop.

Do you think you cood fix my dol
lar watch, Sed.

Has it bin complaining, sed pop.

Its stopped and wont go again, i
sed.

If you mere sed,
wood be a better ixample or
Inglish, sed pop.

Do vou think you can fix It, T sed.

Well, T don't like to brag, sed pop,
but wen the bathroom sepikkot refused
to stop running last wesk, I fixed that,
and if I can fix a thing that refuses to
stop running, wy cant I fix a thing
that refuses to run,
g5, wat man has dons, man can undo.

Well do you wunt to try, 1 sed.

Ware is It, sed pop.

Heer, I sed. And 1 pulled a watch
ease and a wateh cristal and a hole
buntch of wheels and things out of
my coat pocket.

Chaos and pandermonium,
yvou call that, sed pop.

Thats my dollar watch, I sed.

And do vou axuilly ixpect me to do

Its stopped, it
concise

wat do

enything with that aggergation of
Junk, sed pop.
Wy, thares ony 37 peeces, I sed.
Ony a meer matter of 877 sed pop,

and I sed, Yes =ir, I tried to fix it

J Btir In enough

flood of morning Hght,”

as the fillosofer

| Thirteenth Cavalry routed the
'surviving

Chihuahusa.
|

'BAKING POWDER

" Made from Cream of Tartar
Absolutely Pure

myself.

Q, I thawt for a moment
had bin angry at it, sed pop.
started to smoak and thing ag
I counted the B7 peeces and
there was ony 84 of them, and
them back in my pocket and we
with my homework.

that
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Z_GORNER FOR COOKS_E
Ww
t BEEFSTEAK OMELET

One and one-half pounds of ham-
burg steak, 2 eggs, 4 crackers, rol
fine, 2 small onlons, 2 slices
slat pork, tablespoon of poultry dres-
Bing. Bake 2 hours In & slow oven.”

Sauce—Melt 1 tablespoon of but-
ter, blend with 1 tablespoon of Tl
then add slowly 1 cup of scalded
Cook until smooth and thick, =
stantly, season with pepper,
tomato catsup (to taste), Stir i
beaten yolk of 1 egx. Remove at on
and pour over the loaf and ser

of

DUTCHESS PUDDING.
One cup of scalded mill, three-
fourths of a cup of soft bread e
2 egg yolks, one-fourth of
cocoa, one-half jcup of sun
whites, one-fourth teaspoon
teaspoon of lemon Julce.
Soak bread in scalded milk

soft. Add cocoanut, sugar, cocon, ]

on julce and =alt. Add yolks of & J
siightly beaten, and cut and fold in
the stiffly beaten whites. Bake in a

moderate oven 20 minutes,
with chocolate or hard sauce.

SOTrvVe

DROFP BISCUIT

Mix two heaplng spoonfuls of bak
ing powder with two cups of flour a
half a teaspoonful of salt, Sift
rub’ in a large tablespoon of
milk to make a
batter and drop from the end of
spooen In a buttered pan about
Inch and a half apart. - Bake 10 min-
utes,

STEWED MUSHROOMS
Peel and rinse the mushrooms, and
cut off ‘the ends of thes talks.
them gently In water, stock oy
quite tender, adding pepper and
to taste. Then thicken the g
a little flour, and let It ¢oc
stirring carefully. Before serving,
in a little crenm or butter.

SALMON AND RICE
Form freshly boiled rice into
cakes, brown slightly in butter «
sides and place on A warmed
Warm a can of salmon and dip
the rice. Over this pour a
sBauce, into which has been stirre
whites of two hard bolled eggs cut
slices.

L3 4 B ¢

CARAMEL FIE

The yalks of four eggs, four
fuls of dark brown sugar, three-gq
ters of a cupful of milk, one I
tablespoon of butter, one large ta
spoon of flour and one teaspot
vanilla. Beat the eggs
well together, add the melted b
puff paste until firm. Beat the wl
of the eggs until stiff, add two ta
spoonfuls of sugar, spread ov
tops of the pies and brown
This makes two ples.

Lol |

1pe

and

BANANA TAPIOCA
Mix one-quarter cupful o

taplioca with one-half cupful of sugs
in a saucepan, then add one pint «
boiling water and stir, and cook
the taploea is clegr. Remove fror

fire.and add the beaten whit of
egrs, the strained juice of t
and six mashed bananas,
cool in dainty dishes.

Serve 3

FARM VALUES CLIMBING

IN NEW ENGLAND

Farm values in Wew England duo

ing the past year havse incr

slightly more than 10 per cenl
cording to the census raports

U, 8. Department of Agriculture. 7

present valus of unimproved
throughout the United St s
nageyg $45 per acre, which s 86
than one year ago, and $9 moye ' than

| tour years ago. The Incre
| per acre in the past ten
| the entire country has been
in the past Z0 Yyears
per acre.

| According to the present g
New England farm valued

is enrning $500 In increased
nually, Through ®cover croj

than

more

stock and the bullding up of !
with fertilizers and manures g 1
creases in value can be made n 1}

| avernge farm.

af 20 men fro

A detnchment

liowe

band of Villa fo

ASK FCOR and GET

HORLICK’ S

THE ORIGINAL

MALTED MILK

Cheap substitotes coect YOU exmip gl




